So by Aylsworth, Lori
Lights and Shadows 
Volume 23 Lights and Shadows Volume 23 Article 54 
1979 
So 
Lori Aylsworth 
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.una.edu/lightsandshadows 
 Part of the Poetry Commons 
Recommended Citation 
Aylsworth, L. (1979). So. Lights and Shadows, 23 (1). Retrieved from https://ir.una.edu/
lightsandshadows/vol23/iss1/54 
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by UNA Scholarly Repository. It has been accepted for 
inclusion in Lights and Shadows by an authorized editor of UNA Scholarly Repository. For more information, please 
contact jpate1@una.edu. 
38 
So 
Lori Aylsworth 
so 
you're here again 
playing a black piano 
the melodies flow effortlessly from your hands 
a clear and fluid stream of bright notes 
that ripple into melodies 
hauntingly familiar 
songs that i half remember 
and, given a word could almost sing them back to you 
as an answer to the piercing glances 
thrown at me with your music 
instead, i stand 
awkward and silent as a mute servant 
held helpless 
in the spell you continually weave 
